22 April 1973

Dear Harold:

lnany thank& for the attached pieces on Eebozo. The persconal
gketch, titled "A Day in the Life of Key Biscayne's Mayor," is especial}y
interesting, and not just because it apparently dlsposes of the report
that he was married to Barker's sister. We both had the impression that
the writer certainly made no effort to exclude overtones of homosexuality
about the subject, surzesting that the nossibility was very much in the
writer's mind, The photographs used are those of a wary, careful
individual -- whether deliberately selected one can only guess. In any
case, the devotion to his mother, the marriage that railed -- twice -- and tc
a childhood swestheart at that -- the alternate moods of arrogance and
shyness, all susgest a cortain type. Hot the gwish, ol course, out a
deeper, subtler, more troubled version who has tried the live the souare
life ag a matter of duty and getting ahead and simplv couldn't stand
it. Vother Aomination is very common in such cases if not an invariable.
Such people often are extremely charming and usually guite intelligent,
as E1 Bosom undoubtedly is as indicated by his consistent business successes
(beginnine with his wartime oprofitesrizg in recapped tires) and his talent
for hitehine his waron to the brigntest available star (Smathers, MNixon).

The really interesting guestion raised by this possibility
concerns the other half of the equation, who seems to have little or no
family feeling for anyone but the Tinsel Princess and wiiose own wife
looks abhout as adrift as anyon= could be. flowever it is, these obviously
are two extremely unusual and lonely men who somehow iiad a companionshpp
with each other which they find in mo one else anyone has ever neard of,
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